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Marguerite’ Peggy’ and Henry Pech 
50 Wedding Anniversary 1983 


Remembering Lake Creek’s neighbor. 


Jack McDermott’s memories began in the 
1970’s when he purchased 40 acres that was 
next to Henry and Marguerite Pech. Being a 
New Yorker, he knew virtually nothing about 
farming or ranching. 


“Henry was a modern-day pioneer and 
taught me a lot of practical knowledge for 
country living.” “Henry was about in his late 
60s to early 70s in those days and lived on 
land homesteaded by his mother and father 
in the late 1800s,” said McDermott. “He was 
quite a man and really made an impression 
on me. A lot of what he taught me was 
practical living and common sense.” 


Jack McDermott put his memories about 
Henry in a book titled, The Legend of Henry Pech. 
This book can be purchased at Barnes and Noble, 
in Medford or can be checked out at the Lake 
Creek Historical Society library. It’s wonderful 
reading. 
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Gail Perry Walch, Thelma Lowe and daughter 


LAKE CREEK OLD TIMERS 
CELEBRATION 


On July 7, 2018, the Loren Walch family hosted 
a celebration of the “Old timers who have passed 
on and those who remain and who made/make up 
the foundation and fabric of Lake Creek.” 

They provided a delicious lunch consisting of 
Tri-Tip, potatoes, bread and beverages. Those 
attending brought side dishes to share. 

This was also remembrance of Vera Walch who 
passed in 2016 at age 88. 

Her sister Thelma Lowe and her daughter flew out 
from Oklahoma; daughter Debra, granddaughter 
Nicole Bellm came from AZ.; grandson Travis and 
wife Samantha; great grandchildren, Timber, 
Clayton and Wyatt; grandsons Matthew and Reid 
Walch were all in attendance. 

Photo albums were on display inside the Pioneer 
Hall. Colin McCoy brought an autograph book that 
belonged to his mother Guinevere Keams, who 
taught at the Lost Creek School in 1926/27. 
Autographs in the book were many students from 
that time. Many names I recognized. What a 
special keepsake. Marilyn Maloney 


Thank you! 


A big “thank you” goes out to Loren, Mindy, 
Debbie, Travis, and the whole Buck and Vera Walch 
family; for a wonderful meal and day of 
remembrance, dedicated to the memory of their 
dear mother. Seeing Norman’s two strappingly 
handsome sons there, reminded me how special he 
was and how much Vera loved him, Debbie, Loren, 
and all her grandchildren. 

The historical picture, that Maxine Peile 
brought, showing “the Grange” under construction, 
caused me to recall Vera’s close association with 
that special building. I have fond memories of 
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seeing Vera there, as I voted, or attended special 
events. It sometimes seemed to me, like the 
Grange Hall almost belonged to her. And that felt 
right, in my mind. She would be so proud of the 
current group of people, who are keeping it up and 
going for this little community. 

Besides all the good folks who attended this 
Lake Creek gathering, you could almost feel the 
presence of Buck, Vera, Don and Deloris Grissom, 
my father Elmer, and all! of the “old timers”, who 
were here before us. 

The setting for this reunion was also beyond 
compare. Lake Creek’s wonderful Community 
Hall/Historical Society building. With it’s beautiful 
landscape and lawn. Is absolutely “Priceless”. 
Everyone involved, with its current condition and 
functional activities, is owed a debt of great 
appreciation. 

I speak for myself and many other people as 
well. No matter where we might go, or live in this 
world, Lake Creek, OR. is our home. 

God Bless you all, Leroy Maloney 


OPEN HOURS 


Dec, Jan, Feb 
We will only be open 
on Saturdays those 
three months. Then 
starting March we will 
be back to Friday and 
Saturday 10 am — 3 pm 
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BETTY BURNETT KNOEBEL 


Betty Burnett Knoebel passed away in Grand 
Cayman on July 30, 2018, after a short battle with 
a pulmonary 
hypertension. She was 87 years of age. 

Betty was born at home in Hobart, Indiana on 
July 12, 1931, the second child of Frank O. Bumett 
Sr. and Louise C. Bumett. 

Betty loved horses all her life. In Hobart, she 
worked in the local Sheriff’s stables, where she 
trained horses and competed in semi-pro leagues. 
After high school, she trained as an X-ray 
technician at Methodist Hospital in Gary, Indiana 
and moonlighted in Iowa as a lady wrestler named 
“Baby-faced Betty”, until she was found out by the 
supervising doctor at the medical clinic and forced 
to give up her (more lucrative) pugilist alter ego. 

She married Daniel Lynch in Indiana and 
supported him during his veterinary training at 
Purdue University. They moved to Colorado before 
they divorced in the early seventies. During that 
time, she was an administrator at Melissa Memorial 
Hospital in Holyoke, Colorado. 

Betty studied at Indiana University and trained 
to be a secretary. She became an award-wining 
stenographer with the ability to accurately 
transcribe 120 words per minute. It was her 
secretarial prowess that led her to the love of her 
life, F. C. “Fritz” Knoebel. Fritz was CEO and 
Founder of Nobel Foods and hired her as his 
personal secretary. 

After a few years working together, “Mr. 
Knoebel” started asking Betty to marry him. Her 
answer was always, “No, it would never work.” 
Finally, his persistence paid off. She said, “Yes, but 
it has to be right now.” Fritz and Betty were 


Page 3 


The Lake Creek Letter 


married on April 27, 1974 and remained happily 
married and deeply in love for more than 31 years, 
until Fritz’s passing in December 2005. Betty was 
wrong about their marriage: they made it work 
brilliantly. 

Betty and Fritz were an accomplished couple: 
Fritz a driven business man and Betty an 
empathetic and compassionate partner. Betty 
brought Fritz’s extended family closer together. 
Many have said, “Betty was the reason I got to 
know my granddad.” Visiting family members were 
inspired at their collective drive to succeed, while 
still being genuine and generous. According to one 
granddaughter, “Betty was a breath of fresh air 
and a ton of fun.” Fritz was amused and 
commented many times how the truck drivers at 
Nobel-SYSCO would always make a point of 
stopping by his executive office to say hello to 
Betty. Everyone felt Betty was a friend. Always a 
peacemaker and a builder, Betty made Fritz 
complete. She was devoted and completely 
dedicated to him-always his companion, secretary, 
and masseuse. 

They built Nobel Foods into one of the largest 
and most successful food distribution companies in 
the United States. After Nobel Foods was merged 
into SYSCO Foods in 1982, Betty served as a 
Director of the Nobel-SYSCO Corporation and held 
leadership positions in several restaurant 
associations. Fritz served on the board of SYSCO 
for several years before retiring to travel the world 
with Betty aboard a private cruise ship and spend 
time in their favorite island paradise in Grand 
Cayman. Betty and Fritz also enjoyed time 
together at their horse ranch and mountain home 
in North Turkey Creek, Colorado. 

Fritz and Betty were involved in many 
philanthropic activities-often anonymously-ranging 
from institutions donations in education and 
healthcare, to personal philanthropy, such as 
financing extensive orthodontia treatment for a 
local teenage girl they met in the horse stables. 
Betty had great empathy and compassion for those 
less fortunate. Because of her own varied life 
experiences, she understood on a very personal 
level their needs, fears, and struggles. 

After Fritz’s death, Betty’s life changed 
dramatically, but the one thread that continued 
from her life with Fritz was her generosity. Betty 
was an amazingly talented woman who continued 
to make a difference in the lives of many people. 
This ranged from helping those who were 
downtrodden and unlucky, to family and friends, to 
individuals she would never meet. She gave 
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graciously, including the North Turkey Creek Ranch 
donation to the University of Denver honoring 
Fritz’s name and passions. Betty was unpretentious 
and wanted no accolades for her donations to 
others; she shunned the limelight. Despite her 
wealth, Betty was generous and kind to everyone. 
She reveled in opportunities to tip hard-working 
restaurant servers enough to “make their day.” 

Betty was very bright and capable. She would 
rattle off phone numbers, account numbers, and 
names with glib response. She was also incredibly 
organized. She would read every word of legal, 
documents and managed all her own finances until 
her death. Although she said she hated technology, 
Betty was always engaged in her email answering a 
note, paying invoices, laughing at jokes, or sending 
photographs to family and friends. 

Friends and family will remember spending days 
with Betty as she enjoyed her favorite refreshments 
and snacks: Grey Goose Vodka on the rocks or a 
martini (no vermouth) filled with olives that she 
would pass around the table after a good soaking, 
grasshopper cocktails, Jujufruits, Butterfingers, 
Planters peanuts, lattes with lots of foam, apple 
fritters, donuts, and a Dairy Queen Blizzard with 
crushed Butterfinger-her one fast food weakness. 
She was a delightful dining and drinking 
companion. She held her Grey Goose well and was 
known to out drink most men and beat them in 
arm wrestling in the same session. 

Recently, Betty enjoyed seeing friends in Indian 
Wells, Califomia and Southem Oregon. She 
adopted two barn cats, Bear and Squeak, who 
became her constant companions. In her final 
years, she adored Squeak and was never without 
her “Pretty Girl.” 

Betty loved the “Cowboy West” and lived the 
inherent cowboy code of ethics, including “when 
you make a promise, keep it,” “talk less and say 
more,” “be tough but fair,” and “ride for the 
brand.” 

Above all, Betty will be remembered as living a 
wonderful life in her own way. Betty was 
ultimately in charge, but never in an outspoken or 
flamboyant manner. With Fritz she was deferential 
and supportive. She was mostly quiet and reserved, 
but when she corrected you it was absolute and 
direct. She was a smart and decisive 
businesswoman and, throughout her life, made 
good decisions supported by her deep reading, 
thorough preparation, and genuine compassion and 
love. 

Betty is survived by her brother Frank O. 
Burnett and his wife Vergie, six nieces and 
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nephews on the Bumett side, and the entire 
Knoebel extended family. She is preceded in death 
by her parents, her brother William T. Burnett, and 
her beloved Fritz. 

God only loaned us Betty for a short time, but 
the world is a better place for her having lived 
here. That is the best that anyone can achieve 
during their lifetime. Betty will be sorely missed by 
her family and friends around the world. There will 
be a celebration of her life in Denver in the fall. 


A Special Lady 


People come and people go in your life, but just 
once in a great while do you encounter someone 
special. I had the pleasure of getting to know Betty 
Knoebel. Betty became the owner of Lake Creek’s 
Cascade Ranch in 2005. 

After the death of her husband, Betty put all 
her energy into building a new life in Lake Creek, 
Oregon. 

While working for the Lake Creek Historical Society 
I had the pleasure of getting to know Betty 
Knoebel. We became quick friends. 

I shared stories of the pioneer families who 
settled the area and how many of their 
descendants still live here. Betty enjoyed spending 
time at the hall.and getting to know about our 
history. 

When Betty was in town she would just drop in 
for a visit. We talked about our community and the 
desire to see things better for the local area. Over 
time Betty provided a new sewer and water system 
for the Lake Creek Fire Department, she had a new 
roof put on the Pioneer Hall and paid for landscape 
upgrade — artificial lawn on the Pioneer Hall 
grounds, for weddings and photo shoots to help 
the Historical Society generate more income. Betty 
was always Offering to support fundraiser events 
and looked for ways to better our community. 

Betty hosted a Hayride and feed for the locals. 
Many people came that day and Betty was so 
happy to get to know each and every person. On 
the hayride we went up through Betty’s property, 
around her home and got to see the beautiful 
views of the mountain range. It was a lovely day 
for all. 

As Betty developed plans for improving the 
area, her hopes to keep the original General Store 
were dashed after the county building inspectors 
condemned the building. There was just no way to 
make improvements on the existing building and 
have it to code. So Betty hosted a community 
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meeting at the Pioneer Hall to get input from 
everyone on what they would like to see happen 
with a new General Store. Several meetings were 
held at the Pioneer Hall during this time. It was a 
positive approach and I appreciated Betty’s efforts 
to include the community in her decision making 
process. Betty even contracted local artist Teresa 
Schleigh to paint a mural on the new General 
Store. 

In everything Betty did for the community of Lake 
Creek her intentions were always favorable. Her 
generosity and hospitality will always be 
remembered. 

In remembrance respectfully, Kathy Barlow 
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Darlene Hala “Marshall” Colley 


Darlene was born on, June 20, 1941, to parents 
of Lester Y. and Hala ‘Tibbits’ Marshall in Medford, 
OR. She attended the Eagle Point schoo! system 
and graduated from Eagle Point High School on 
1959: 

Darlene lived in Winton, CA with her husband 
Roy N. Colley, who passed on December 11, 2011. 
They had a son, Randal Colley, who survives. 

Darlene worked at a health care center for 20 
years. She taught a class for child care for parents 
in rehab and a class for drug abuse parents. She 
was a member of the First Southern Baptist Church 
for 40 years and taught a junior Sunday school 
class. 

Darlene passed away on January 22, 2018 in 
Turlock, California and has a surviving brother, 
Wayne Marshall, Eagle Point, OR 
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Maxine Berryman 
6/23/1919-7/16/2018 


Our beloved mother, friend, and teacher, 
Maxine Danny ‘Owen’ Berryman passed peacefully 
at age 99 on July 16, 2018. 

Maxine was born in Texas, one of five children 
of Jack and Amber Owen. Her family moved to 
Long Beach, California shortly after her birth. She 
graduated from Long Beach Poly High School 
where she met her future husband, Robert Beard 
Berryman He was two years her senior and the 
captain of the Long Beach High School football 
team, and a former quarterback of the winning USC 
Pacific Coast National Championship team in 1939. 
Bob pre-deceased Maxine in a 1954 logging 
accident. 

Maxine was a well-liked student leader in 
school, voted as Student Body President in junior 
high, and earning high academics in Long Beach 
Poly High School, went on to graduate with a 
teaching degree from the University of Southern 
Califoria in 1942. Upon moving to Oregon, 
Maxine began teaching at McLaughlin Junior High, 
and then became a physical education teacher at 
Eagle Point Junior High for over 33 years. 

She is survived by four of her five children; Bob 
Berryman, Jr. and his wife JoAnne (Monterey, CA) 
and their three children, Bobbie, James and Debbie 
Berryman McKeown from Bend, OR, and her 
children Josh McKeown and Kellie Prinz; Dan 
Berryman and his wife, Kathleen (Medford) and 
their three children, Danny, Rollin and Christiana 
Ramoso; and Jon Berryman and his wife Linda 


(Central Point), Maxine was pre-deceased by her 
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daughter Connie, who was an airline stewardess 
and killed in a fatal plane crash in 1967. 

Maxine enjoyed many years hosting neighbors, 
friends and family around the family swimming 
pool. She particularly loved watching her children 
and grandchildren swim in the pool and 
encouraged the competitive nature in them. She 
was blessed with eight grandchildren and eight 
great-grandchildren. 

Maxine was a pillar of her community, known 
and loved by many and a positive influence on 
many. She loved being a physical education 
teacher at Eagle Point Jr. High. She enjoyed 
developing the athletic ability and confidence in her 
students and is remembered fondly by hundreds of 
former Eagle Point students. She always had a 
smile on her face, and when faced with adversity, 
was known to say...” This too will pass.” 

Upon her retirement, Maxine continued to 
enjoy life to the fullest. She was a avid racquetball 
player and enjoyed the game until age 92. She 
also followed USC football every season and invited 
family and friends to watch it with her. 

In following Maxine’s wishes, there will be no 
funeral or ceremony. The family would like to 
thank everyone for the outpouring of condolences 
and memories you have all shared. 


Bonnie June (Millard) Nutter 


Bonnie passed away on August 18, 2018 at 
her home in White City. Bonnie was born on 
June 7, 1936, the third child of Arlin and Garrel 
Millard of Lake Creek. She married Kenneth 
Leroy Nutter, who survives on December 13, 
1968. 

Bonnie is survived by seven brothers and 
their spouses: Johnny and Donna Millard, 
Aquil, AZ, Kenny and Peggy Millard, Medford, 
OR, Dick and Sandy Millard, Eagle Point, OR, 
Wayne and Lori Millard, Eagle Point, OR, Larry 
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and Dori Millard, White City, OR, Gary and 
Hope Millard, Medford, OR, four sisters: 
Marilyn Bandfield, Eagle Point, OR, Hazel and 
Erv Siebrecht, Albany, OR., Nancy Lilly, Eagle 
Point, OR and Ruth Woolley, Central Point, OR. 
She was preceded in death by two brothers, 
Wesley and David Millard. She leaves behind 
many nieces, nephews and cousins. 

Bonnie was a member of the Butte Creek 
Baptist Church in Eagle Point, where she sang 
in the choir for many years. She was a 
member of the Eagle Point Senior Center and a 
member of the Lake Creek Historical Society. 

In her younger years, she loved to dance. 
She also loved taking pictures and her husband 
said she had 69 albums. She will be missed by 
many. 


Charles William Stanley 
1/15/1924 — 1/ 14/2018 


Charles William Stanley passed away on 
January 14, 2018. 


He is survived by his son, Tom Stanley, 
granddaughter, Katie Hunter, and grandson, Dave 
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Stanley. He was preceded in death by his wife, 
Erika. 

A celebration of his life was held June 23 at 2 
pm at Perry’s Arena, 11099 Hwy 140, Eagle Point. 
Many came and celebrated Dad's life and brought 
potluck dishes. We'll laugh, tell stories, have some 
good food and remember Dad. 


A Tribute to Charlie Stanley 
By Diane Seitz 


My friendship with Charlie began nearly 20 years ago 
when Gary and I moved to Lake Creek. That is far 
fewer years than the 90 years many of you knew 
Charlie, but I did learn a few Charlie tales along the 


-----like the time he and one of the Bradshaw boys, 
both in elementary school, trapped a skunk in a culvert 
one morning on their walk to school. They arrived at 
school late, and as happens upon close encounters with 
a skunk, the animal won the boys smelled quite ripe. 
The teacher made them strip off what clothing was 
appropriate to strip off (let’s say everything above the 
waist), but that didn’t lessen the aroma much. The boys 
went home early that day. 

Charlie spent seven years in the U. S. Army 
during and after WWII. Asked why he signed up for 
a second tour of duty, his answer was that he 
“wanted to see Europe when it wasn’t being shot 
up.” 

It wasn’t easy getting Charlie to talk of his war 
experiences, typical of many veterans of combat 
duty. One story he did share was the rescue of the 
Lipizzaner horses from Austria. General Patton 
asked for any soldiers, under his command, who 
had experience with horses. Charlie stepped up. 
The Russian army was marching toward Europe 
and Patton feared the horses would be slaughtered 
for food. He asked how long the rescue took and 
Charlie said “about a day.” I suspect it took longer 
than a day. 

One day, Charlie was sitting in my kitchen and 
a copy of the book, Log of a Cowboy, by Andy 
Adams, lay on the table. Log of a Cowboy is a 
classic story of cattle drives in the American west. 
Charlie borrowed the book and thereafter I loaned 
or borrowed many books for him. He would read 
westerns, sport stories, some history but no war 
stories. He told me, “I’ve been there. I don’t need 
ito read about it.” 

One day in early spring, Charlie was sitting with 
Gary and I in front of the garage door. Charlie 
c‘Ommented that the old oak tree a few feet away 
diidn’t look too good. I agreed but said, “I’m sure it 
willl last longer than me”. Well a few days later a 
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strong breezy March wind took out the tree with 
half of it falling across the driveway and the other 
half barely missing the deck. A couple of days later 
Charlie showed up and with that, tongue-in-cheek 
sense of humor, said “thought I better come by to 
see if you’re still alive.” 

During the summer of 2006, Gary was very ill 
and Charlie stopped by nearly every day. On that 
warm August day when Gary died Charlie came for 
a second time. A couple of hours had passed and I 
had not yet phoned the funeral home. Finally 
Charlie tweaked Gary's toe and said to me, “It’s 
time to call the wagon, honey.” 

And now on January 14" of this year, two hours 
before his 94 year, it came time to call the wagon 
for Charlie. 

Goodbye my cowboy friend. Safe travels; stay 
upright in the saddle. I will always remember you. 

All my love! 


2018 June Dinner 


This year’s dinner was switched to the last Tuesday 
night of June. Thirty of our neighbors and friends 
showed up to a wonderful potluck dinner. There 
was no scheduled entertainment, but we managed 
to entertain ourselves pretty well. 


2018 September's Dinner 


The tables were overflowing with lots of great 
dishes and desserts. Many loved the corn bread 
and the cherry crisp. Over thirty “Lake Creekers” 
turned out to enjoy the evening. Author, Dennis 
Ellingson, spoke on his research for his newest 
book entitled, Lost Villages of Lost Creek Lake. 
He and his wife, Kit, have been on this amazing 
trek back through time to capture two communities 
that no longer exist. They have been in contact 
with many people that remember the communities 
and have special stories of their own about those 
communities. You can read excerpts from his book 
in the weekly Upper Rogue Independent. With 
humor and good stories Dennis related some of his 
treasured moments of this journey. I look forward 
to reading his book and discovering the history of 
these two communities. Julie 
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would like to thank the following businesses 
and people who made the 


10th Annual Benefit Golf Tournament 
in memory of Rex West 
a success! 


Golf Courses - Applegate River Golf Course, 
Dutcher Creek Golf Course, Eagle Point Golf Course 
Laurel Hill Golf Course, Stone Ridge Golf Course 


Hole Sponsors - N.J. Brian Truck Repair, Dr. George Copoulos 
Robert & DeAnna Eastman, Fish Lake Resort, Grissom Inc. 
Bill & Maxine Jackson, Lost Creek Ranch, Heidi Moore 
Oregon Opportunites Real Estate, Purkeypile, 

Dye & Johannsen CPA. Elizabeth Sarthou, 

The Human Bean of White City inc 


Raffle Prize Donations - Beau Selle Hair Care & Waxing, 
Cascade Nursery, Charla's Family Barber Shop, 
Complete Care Chiropractic, Golf Shop, 

Green Springs Inn & Cabins, Happy Nails, 

Lake Creek Grange # 697, Lake of the Woods, 
Murphy Country Nursery, John Scileppi, LNT, 
Taqueria Los Gomez, The Butcher Shop, David Thompson, 
Valley Feed & Pet Supply, Laura Wehinger, Diane West 


We would also like to thank Stone Ridge Golf Course 
for hosting this golf tournament which benefits the 
preservation and funding of the Lake Creek Historical 
Society and Pioneer Hall in Lake Creek, Oregon. 
A big thank you to those that participated in the tournament. 
Thank you! Thank you! Thank youl 


A Special Thanks goes out to all the volunteers that 
helped put this golf tournament together - Scott Lusk, 
Sean MicLean, Marilyn Maloney, Heidi Moore, Dwight Pech, 
Susan Shoemaker, David & Julie Thompson, Steve Eastman, 
Betsy Sarthou, Jennie Goodson and Faye Duncan 


Lake Creek Historical Society 
1739 So. Fork Little Butte Creek Rd 
Eagle Point OR 97524 
541-826-1513 
www.lakecreekhistoricalsocietv.com 


2018 Golf Tournament 


This year’s tournament was a special memorial to Rex West 
who passed last November. Rex was responsible for starting 
the golf tournament as a fundraiser for the Lake Creek 

§ Historical Society. This was the 10™ year for the tournament. 

; Rex’s grandson and girlfriend traveled a long way to play and 
4, and pay tribute to Rex. He spoke during the luncheon thanking 
| everyone for showing up and special moments he had with his 
grandfather. We had 32 golfers this year. Thank you to all that 

had a part in putting on this year’s tournament. Dwight Pech 
helped with the food. Susan Shoemaker and Faye Duncan were 
responsible for most of the raffle prizes. 

Julie Thompson and Heidi Moore awarded the putting contest 
prizes after Dave Thompson set up the field. Marilyn Maloney 
brought luscious watermelon and cookies. Jennnie Goodson made some great salads and cookies. Betsey 
Sarthou and Diane Sietz along with Marilyn served the food. After pulling the winning tickets, Julie announced 
that this will be her last tournament. She has helped with the tournament for 10 years and is stepping down 
as coordinator. Thanks to all who have helped with the tournament for the last 10 years. It truly has been a 


pleasure to meet all the golfers who have supported the Lake Creek Historical Society year after year. I will 
miss you all. Julie Thompson 


Le | — 
. Cody Guaranera and* 
Girifriend Beiia 


Note: We are looking for someone to coordinate the Golf Tournament for next year 2019. Since Julie is 


retiring from this position. If you're interested please call the LCHS office 541-826-1513 or attend the next 
board meeting November 19,2018 at the Pioneer Hall at 6 pm. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM 


[ ] Family-----—-—- --$25.00 Name 

{ ] Individual---------- 10.00 Address 

[ ] Memonal-------—- 100.00 City State ; 

{ ] Lifemember------- 500.00 Phone (day) (Evening) 

[ ] Donation of E-Mail address 

Memorial is a new category. We now have Please check the membership category on the left and 
a memorial board. You select the name (s) mail this form with your check to: 

and dates that you want engraved on a 

1” x 2 %” brass plate. - Three lines per plate. Lake Creek Historical Society 

Your/Yearly membership is included. 1739 So. Fork Little Butte Crk. Rd. 


Eagle Point, OR 97524 
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CHRISTMAS DINNER 


‘YZ Circle this date on your calendar for the upcoming annual Christmas 
= Dinner. It will be held on Saturday, December 8 2018 Please 
bring a food item to share. The Lake Creek Historical Society will 
=: provide the meat, coffee and punch. The dinner will start at 6:00 

=" ,m. at the Pioneer Hall. The “White Elephant Gift Exchange” was 
such a blast last year, let’s do it again. Each person that plans on 

~ playing needs to bring a wrapped “White Elephant Gift” for exchange. 


everyone plan on coming and have a fun time getting together with 
family and friends. It’s an excellent way to celebrate Christmas! 


The Lake Creek Letter is published by the Lake Creek Historical Society and distributed to members and other as 
designed by the Board of Directors. Subscriptions are free with membership. Single issues and back copies are 
available for .50 cents each. Copyrighted by the Lake Creek Historical Society. NO part of this publication may_ 
be reprinted without written permission from the Society. 

Address all editorial communications to Lake Creek Letter C/O Lake Creek Historical Society, 1739 South Fork 
Little Butte Creek Road, Eagle Point, OR, 97524. Or e-mail: 

We are happy to consider queries and contributions. All material must be submitted with the writers name, 
address and telephone number. We cannot return material submitted unless a postage paid return envelope is 
included. The Lake Creek Historical Society will take care of all material submitted, but cannot be responsible for 
loss or damage. We are not responsible for authenticity of stories written by others. 

This newsletter complied by: Marilyn Maloney and Julie Thompson, LCHS Volunteers. 


Lake Creek Historical Society 
1739 South Fork Little Butte Creek Road 
Eagle Point, OR 97524 
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